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inordinate propensity for talking. These may have been the
sentiments of Ariel, safe at the Bermoothes ; but to state
them is to risk at least ten years in the knotty entrails of an
oak, and it is sufficient to point out, that if Prospero is wise,
he is also self-opinionated and sour, that his gravity is often
another name for pedantic severity, and that there is no
character in the play to whom, during some part of it, he is
not studiously disagreeable. But his Milanese countrymen
are not even disagreeable ; they are simply dull. * This'is
the silliest stuff that e'er I heard,' remarked Hippolyta of
Bottom's amateur theatricals ; and one is tempted to wonder
what she would have said to the dreary puns and interminable
conspiracies of Alonzo, and Gonzalo, and Sebastian, and
Antonio, and Adrian, and Francisco, and other shipwrecked
noblemen. At all events, there can be little doubt that they
would not have had the entree at Athens.

The depth of the gulf between the two plays is, however,
best measured by a comparison of Caliban and his masters
with Bottom and his companions. The guileless group of
^English mechanics, whose sports are interrupted by the
mischief of Puck, offers a strange contrast to the hideous trio
of the * jester,' the 'drunken butler,' and the 'savage and
deformed slave,' whose designs are thwarted by the magic of
Ariel. Bottom was the first of Shakespeare's masterpieces in
characterisation, Caliban was the last : and what a world of
bitterness and horror lies between them ! The charming
coxcomb it is easy to know and love ; but the * freckled
whelp hag-born ' moves us mysteriously to pity and to terror,
eluding us for ever in fearful allegories, and strange coils of
disgusted laughter and phantasmagorical tears. The physical
vigour of the presentment is often so remorseless as to shock us.
* I left them,' says Ariel, speaking of Caliban and his crew :

I' the filthy-mantled pool beyond your cell,
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake
O'erstunk their feet.

But at other times the great half-human shape seems to swell